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Summary: I carried two weapons, a bomb and a pistol. The mission was 
simple. Carry on what my injured Squad Member was supposed to do. 
Destroy the enemies Cruiser. This was a mission that I knew would 
cost sacrifice, even if it meant my own life. This is the story 
behind Thom-293 who was the one in the live-action halo reach trailer 
"Deliver Hope". (With Some Little Tweaks) 
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Thom-293 

By Embraced Darkness 

The screaming, crying, yelps of pain were ignored by my ears as I 
continued forward. Dead bodies, some still twicthing covered the path 
ahead of me. In the backround large bursts of bright orange and 
yellow occurred over and over with no end. Plasma-powered projectiles 
flew overhead towards the marines, the heros, the ones who put their 
life ahead for everyone else. 

In my right hand was a magum pistol. Held in my tight graspe, the 
weapon had 8 bullets in it . 7 for enemies and 1 for myselft, if I was 
to prevent myself from the torture until they got the information 
they wanted. The item held in my left hand was a bomb, one of the 
most powerful for its size. Its destination was the large convanet 
cruiser that was a small distance away. 

As I ran on, the defense of the mothership became thicker. I slowed 
down to grab an assualt rifle that lay near a dead marine, his name 
"Julls" carved onto the side of the weapon. I quickly balanced the 
bomb in my left hand, connected the pistol to my utility belt, and 
shot the powerfull weapon from my right hand. The grunts who laid in 
front of me immediatlely fled, and few survived. But these low-class 
enemies were the least of my worries. Soon 5 elites emerged from a 
make-shift hideout, an abandoned building that had been cleared of 
all humans. I was caught off guard by them and laid flat when the 



shots began to come towards me. My legs slid on the charred ground 
and knocked the first elited over. I stood up from the other side and 
continued my mission. The enimies behind me were not done yet though. 
Their pursuit continued and I resorted to using my last gernade as to 
help my chances. I pulled the pin, and clamping on the tab for a few 
seconds I let it go along with the explosive. The elites knew what it 
was, and stopped dead in their tracks as it exploded. I saw no sign 
from them as I ran forward. 

I was now directly under the cruiser. My jetpacks emerged with the 
push of a button. The thrust sent me upward immediately and I enterd 
the gravity life that sent enemy troops up to the ship and down to 
the battlefield. The purple energy field surrouned me as everything 
went blury. I then found myself inside the ship. The location was in 
a supply room, and my heat-sensored map recongized enemies 
approaching. I ran onto a balcony that overviewed the entire armarda 
of the space aliens. Their troops of hunters, elites, grunts and 
jackels lined up, ready to be sent down into their mission of 
defeating the human race. The bomb was armed, before I picked it up 
from my injured squad member. The time left on it was short, online 
10 seconds. I threw it into the open area that contained the fierce 
enemies . 

I turned around and began to run but knew there was no hope in 
getting out in time. I summoned my radio and through the static let 
out my final words. "This is Thom-293 of the UNSC Spartan a€"III 
ranked Commando and on the coventant cruiser with an armed bomb to 
blow up in a matter of seconds! Take cover soldiers, Thom out." 

With those final words, this small battle was a victory, but the war 
had just begun and at the cost of a brave _human._ 


End 
f ile . 



